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revolving up in the skies. Our cities should meet for a while
only once in thousand years. Our cities should be destroyed
by one mounted on a chariot which is not a chariot, by a
bow which is not a real bow. The arrow should not be a
normal arrow and it should simultaneously destroy all our
three cities with one stroke. Thus should our end come-
only in that grand manner. Kind Lord/be pleased to grant
us these boons." Brahma nodded and said/'So be it."
The demons' joy knew no bounds. With the help of
the great architect Viswakarma they had three splendid
cities built of gold, silver and steel that would be revolving
in the skies. Each one was spacious, with beautiful houses,
grand temples for Siva and lovely gardens. Priests were
always chanting Vedic hymns and performing sacrifices
enjoined in the Vedas. The three brothers occupied one each
and travelled fearlessly above all the three worlds. The
speed of the new cities caused panic in the hearts of men
and gods alike, for the demons destroyed anything they
fancied. Every moment was a precarious one for all.
All gods went to Brahma who pleaded his inability
to kill them. They went to Sankara who flatly refused to
oblige them. He said/They are my staunch Bhaktas. I will
never raise my little finger against my dear devotees. Go to
Vishnu. He is cunning and may show a way out'The
helpless Gods then went to Vaikunta and submitted their
plight. Vishnu promised to help them in course of time. He
created Arihanmuni and asked him to draft a new code of
conduct denouncing Vedic methods and extolling wealth
and worldly pleasures. Soon the sage appeared before
Vishnu with his head completely tonsured. He held a
bundle of peacock feathers in his hand and submitted his
treatise to Vishnu. It was awesome in its rhetoric. It was
capable of distracting people and creating confusion in
them. Anybody would fall prey to the catchwords coined
by the sage. Vishnu appreciated,VThe glamour of your
preachings is irresistable. The three Demons will easily fall